
BACK NMIBERS

tver been known to Pull before.
So the recerd-breaking night wore

away until the thing was flnished.

The stereotypers were clseling like
mati at the second-last plate ani the
hour was about thre in the morn-
ing, when Cherry staggered into the
office' lils clothes were covered wNitli
dust where lie hadl stumbled eming
tip the stairs. Fie stooti for a moment
at the door of the clty-room, blinking
in the glare of the electric lights,
Nebody seemed to be egnizant of
the imnportant faet that hi, was pres-
eut; Copley did not even look up.
Cheorry gyrinned as lie lurcheti acres
te the dlesk.

G 'n', izzer C-Copley, " he
blurted, good-naturedly.

"',%r. Manson wvould lile te sec
you, Rutherford."

Copley jerked his thuinb over hi-,
shoulder towardq the, xan<aging,-edi-
tor's rooni and bent again te his
proofs.

I'Couldu' fin' a bllame thing-,pipe-
dreani, thashiwha'-whole thing jussa
-Tpipe-dreaX ! "

"That'Il do, 'Rutherford. T saîdI
31r. Mauson weuld talk, te you."

"Mlýfzzer Mazzon ? Oh, awri'.
No needag' mati, oie chap! 1 zh'lll
goan zee M-lzzer Mazzon thiali ver'
minute. "

Hie tighteued bis legs iu a
strcnuoi's effort to walk wlth dig-
nity out inte the corridor and rapped
loudly on thc fli8laging-editor's deer.
The rappmng seemeti te seher hlm
somewhat.

"Nuthin' demn', 'Mr. Manson," lie
began. "The ru-rumeur, zir, was
w'out any jussifi-jussifieation, zir."1

Cherry tittereti vagucely as lie noted
the inanaginig-editer's, frown; it
seemeti te amuse hlm.

"You're- a diqgrace te this office,
Rutherford." The chie! was plainly
disguRted and meant what he said.
"Te a mnan iu vour present conti-

tien, air, the best stery on e-arth
wouldn't balance a glass of whisky.
Thank gedes!wn young sae
graces like yen fali do Nv e stili
have the 01ld felews te hold thinga
up! This morningas paper, 'Mr. Ruith-
erford, will explain myv menîng more>
f ully. 1 arn very mudieli disappeinteti
in yeui."

Thashari'," nled,ý Cherry,
sý,taring vaicantly.

"T'ni sorry that a mnan of your
a1bility, Ruthlerford, should edhoose to
ae(t as you have been actinig lately.
Yen are a hack number iu this of-
fice anti for baek numberq we have
no uise. T 'n serry te gay. sir, thant
T7he Recorder eau ne loner makle use
of your servieS'

Cherry grinneti shpepislly.
"Oh, thashawri', ar,"lie mmum-

bled again. "Doe' mezîsu)it;. Thash-
y1awri.

11e ataggercd eut andi wlftly eloseti
the door behinti hlm. Vien lie quiet-
ly madie big way dewn the stir-
very quletiy, indleed, for a mn R0
deply untier the influience of liquor.

Ont in the alleywýAV the fresh niit
air srnmet te revive hlmii te armr-
ahle degree. Tie paused for a moment
te look up at tIe, ligîteti windows o!
the office anti le was stili standing
there when a nolsy choruis broke out;
the beys were evitiently showe(ring
congratulations on olti Jet! anti wind-
ing Up wlith, "'For Fie's ai Jolly Gooti
Fellew! '"

" Poor olti devii! muirmured
Cherry. "It's the niglit o! hli% life."

Prom the pres-room came the sud-.
den rumble e! maehlincr.y. A n ex-
pres-w-,aggon was tirawn up ut the
curb ont on the street, waliting for
the mail-luge, auti au enrly newaboy
rau past hlm upr the alley.

Cherry'e eihby elheeks wrinkled lu
a snille as le pulleti eut lis watehi.
FIe had jusgt fifteen minute-s to catch
bis train, and le coulti buy a paper
at the depot.


